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The Christmas Season.
¥ the Christmas sepson has some
shadows thls yoar In Utah, (t lu
not anyihing o Utah that caused
them. The pation has been In
trouble und the shadow of the
treuble has been reflected  here. The au-
thmn  was  passing beautifal.  As o life that
has Molshed Its work, walts witheut a tremor or
a shock of sorrow for the ehlll and the white wind-
Ing sheet, so the avtumn was, and the change to
cogler days and nights was almost ag impercepta-
Dle, a8 was e tratn ol ihe days wops shorten-
i, As the antumn haze finally began (o steai
over the earih, there came n dimness upon busi
ness. ‘There had been an sarthquake shock upon
the business of the great central commanding ety
of the republie, and itg throes weré fell on the
soismograph of every finpnelal eoptor of every
state. And thousands of fortunes hinve heon swapt
away; thousands of men who but & year ago bhe-
lHeved that their Independence had been secured,
look now In the faces of wives and ehlldrén and
smile and speak choering words, bul thelr hearts
are aphing as they never ached before, for wasg It
not for those wives and children that they had
heen working and planning and dedaming all the
vears Lthat the cares which come (o the lives of
others, the cares and saorificos thwt are the lot of
most people should never he theirs? And when In
every state, In every city, In every hamlet of a
great comnfry there are gome with these heart
sches, i It strange that an impresslon of indelin.
able sndness 18 upon the hearts of men?

Bo the usual cheer of the searon (8 a good
deal subdued, though Utah s not responsible fm
any part of the troukle. And men ahanld, i pos-
siblo, shake off (he depression for the radinnes
of children’s faces fills the streets and thelr Joy-
ous eries dikcount the Iark’s song when  she
"mounts to hail tha sun.” And ‘he present pid
the foture are flled with hope and the promise
of a fruition vicher (han has ever yel been en
joyed,

And pgain the geagon should boave Us sooth-
Ing effect, for It I8 the senson in which One enme
to earth, who never songht for wealth or even the
world’s comforis; who went about doing good;
who hing not where 1o Iny His head, whao died at
luat yumdor all the nnguish and shame that a fure
ous mob conld Intiet, bt whose name hag sinee
Nled the heavens and the earth with a new glory
nnd new hope and will continue to  until “the
henvens pass awiy and the earth shall be polled
up ke o peroll”

The greatest happinesa that can come (o a per
feotly regulated braln and heart 8 In making (o1 Q)
ers happy.. This gl In gréater or lesy degree I8
given to us all and wo can all uge U, for the poor.
eat of us ean Ink= a nelghbor by the haod and
wish Wim gond health and more and more pros-
perity and happiness, and stmetimoey there 18 more
fn this than in o mre gift. 50 let ws mhke 1t a
merry Qhristmas and a HEtle dater 0 Joyous New
Yenr,

There s more ln the Chrlstmns sexson than the

thoughtlean ever meel to estimate There has
never heen anything foer o Hteraturd since, than
thete was before the Cheigtinn ey, nothing Hoer

In arlg or architecture; no prose, no Inspired
poeme; no greater warrlors, S0 far ag pure intel-
lect goes, the bravest and best of the modern
world, hardly hold thelr places with what the men
did who were pagaas, who made sacrifices to
heéathen gods and loolked for slgns of sucoess or
defeat in tho flight of birds or the wiurning peals ol
thunder In o eloudy sky. They tolled on for thou-
gands of years; (he words they wrote Ivill the
world stlll, the statues they chiseled still are a de-
light to men's eyes: the atructures they upremred
are still poems in ttones, thelr deads of prowess
and of genips, the Vest of modern men only soek
o emulate; never dreaming of execelling them.

But they never learned the loveliness of merey,
the blessings of charity or the sacréd calls of jus-
tice. Those overtlirown i{n battle were sold into
glavery, women if beautitul were for a Mitle while
playthings and ever after slaves: the law of might
wis the world's Inv and while intuilects grew re-
fined, the wild beast in the human heart was
never tamed or gsoltened by a promplting of piky.
Among the ruins of Egypt, of Greece, and Rome,
not one trace of any hospital has ever been found;
hall the warld's peoples were glaves, the work of
the world wns mostly done by unpaid lubor. It
Is the wame way still in lands that have not bheen
tonched and softened by Christinvity. In those
Innds the angels of the Red Cross follow the soi
diers Into battle; inelr faces bend above the
wournded and the sick It hospitals, & hosapital ship
follows every fighting ship into a8 confiict; there
are duEvinme for the ingane: homes for the help-
less poor; the vangquigshed fn battle are Ureated
ke brothers; the dootringe that all manking
ahiould be brothers s growing In power every duy;
the funds for publle aud private characters are
equnl to the incoms of an empire and nre grow
Ing every yeur; the white wings of peaca are
mare and more Aling the afr, ard the time Is
drawing nenr when the “nntions shall learn war no
more.”

AL gea, no lght that has ever boen Invented
onn shine for through a dense fog,

The Hght that shines down from the eross wis
0 shrouded by the mists of superstition and Ig-
neranoe that for eenturies Ilis clear sheen was but
a distorted reflection.

The mists are disappearing now; oléarer and
more ful]l it shines now every year; before that
lzht the savageries of the world are skulking
away and hiding o thele nirs.  The Christmas
ora s the gnniversary of the time when the
worid's regeneration began—the first rayva of the
golden duwn of unlversal Love and Charity and
Pence,

The Year's Experiences.

The past few months opght 1o huve taoght the
men und women of this nation many lessons.  The
first one ought to be how Hable wealth s to tnke
wings and fy away., The dgecond oneé 18 how la-
Ie fulge pride s o suffer w fall, and this ought
to extend from evers mnn who has gought to grow
rieh by an upworthy stock deal, up to the very
nighest fn the land, Another iz thal the utmost
prasperity of & people cannot msure that people
from overwhelmbng ealamities, Another is that
grent waalth and (he power that necompanies It
gunnol Ingure peace, or safely or hanplndss Lo

man;: that It may become sueh A torture at last,
that life lsell le (asarportdble as shown by the
men who n year ago were the snvy of wll who
know them, but who now fill the graved of sul-
cldes,

in vary high plnces the chagrin nmg unrest
must be very great unless the sensibilities thora
are awlully dulled, for It I8 not the office of n
pllot to try with his ship to break out the rocks
in the channel, ut to go steer the ship a8 1o
avold them and !'save the work of cloaring the
channol to men who are trained and appointed to
perform such work,

The lesuon to the whole natlon s to go slow;
to not (ry o make (oo much speed.

The English have just compieted two of the
finest pnd Aeetesi, and lorgest and pliogether the
most splendid ships that ever Mced & atorm or
outrode an angered ocenn, But down deeép ia the
holde of those ships are some hollers made of
common steel. ‘They are not & part of the mag.
niffcance of the ships, They are not what impress
the Jooker on; but after all they are the 1ife of
the whole thing, and while the great shipa lauigh
Al storms and distance all compelitors, were they
negleeted for twenty minptes in midocean, and
were to explode; the ship to which the accldent
enme, would sink ke a stone or were they
through some oversight to exhaust 11+ fael in
mid ocean, they would drift ke old hulks until
relief could be sent them.

The experience of the past slx months ought
to chaslen the American people and teach them
that a senseless {nentlable racs for wealth ear-
rleg with it no promise of real pregent weulth, or
If sucoessful, that the wealth i no gunrantes of
happinestt or of an old age of contentment and
pence,

What Finally Counis.

Papers and magnzines In the east are still help-
Ing to celebrate (he halfcentury annlvorsary of
the Atlantic Monthly., The most digmal fealure
of it Is; that in all Sew England there eannot b
githered now such 4 corps of writers ns the staft
thut prepared the drst number of iU ALy years ago,
Indeed they could ot be picked up in the nation,
Lowell, Emerson, Longfellow, Holmes, Prescott,
Molley, Mrs. Stowe, Julla Ward Howe,—therg has
been no guch vinthge sinee.

It 1a quneer, too. 'The proportion of university
graduatens hns vastly inereased, and there are
thousands whe, ealled wpon, could write articles
more sclentific, nond write them in gquite na perfect
English as did the old bund. Bul they would not
be the same. And (his concluslon does not come
through reverence fur the dead or nop-ppprociation
of the living, hecauss piek out first an lgnornmiis
and vead the two and he would at once declde for
the 0ld and agalnst the new; then select the fnest
soholar and try ihe pame tost, and the resull wonld
be the same We kopow of only one man who
riater with the ald company and he was almost a
contemporary of thelrs, We refer to John Meur,
he of glacter fame, and his field would be Hmited
to wn deacription of some majestic spot whers na-
ture had pled up her wonders and lert them for
man Lo gtudy out and porteny (helr mysterios.

There comes now nnd then at intervals 8 Year
when the sunlight, the temperalire, the molsture
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